THE RECEPTION OF TOM JONES
Harlowe," it seemed to Mm as if there were a premeditated
design on Fielding's part to injure him with the public. A
word in praise of "Tom Jones" set his shrunken heart
boiling with rage and envy; a word in disparagement of
the novel set it beating at a happy pace. Some of his
friends shared his moods; others mildly remonstrated with
him.

The first instalment of " Clarissa Harlowe" fell into the
hands of Lady Dorothy Bradshaigh, the wife of a Lan-
cashire baronet. Carried away by the pathos of the story,
she opened a correspondence with the author under the
assumed name of "Mrs. Belfour," Beyond all others, she
pleaded with him to save "the divine Clarissa" from the
fate she saw impending; but in the end she became partially
reconciled to "the murder" of the heroine, and was ready
to place her heart in the keeping of the great and good Mr.
Eichardson. Having been informed by Eichardson as late
as the autumn of 1749 that he had not yet read "Tom
Jones," she knew how she ought to receive the book if she
were to please her friend. So she wrote to him:

"As to Tom Jones, I am fatigued with the name, having
lately fallen into the company of several young ladies, who
had each a Tom Jones in some part of the world, for so
they call their favourites; and ladies, you know, are for
ever talking of their favourites. Last post I received a
letter from a lady, who laments the loss of her Tom Jones;
and from another, who was happy in the company of her
Tom Jones. In like manner, the gentlemen have their
Sophias. A few days ago, in a circle of gentlemen and
ladies, who had their Tom Jones's and their Sophias, a
friend of mine told me he must shew me his Sophia, the
sweetest creature in the world, and immediately produced
a Dutch mastiff puppy.? 7

Lady Bradshaigh, however, was perplexed by Eichard-
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